





























JULY 26, 
21iCE, 10 












A ePeD. 
155 











WWeES wWourswonERY SLACE 











The Three Guardsmen Count of Monte Cristo 
Twenty Years After Edmund Dantes 
The Memoirs of a Physician 


By Alexander Dumas 


This Set of Five Books 


for the price of one 


You get real literature when you buy 


Alexander Dumas Works 
for $1.50 


They contain enough for your summer's reading— 
they give real entertainment and enjoyment. Just 
the stories for your vacation or to give to someone 
to take away. But you must send at once as the 
supply is very limited. 


You pay |5c for your fiction magazine, while we 
will send you this set which you can keep forever 
in your library, for $1.50, at the rate of only 30c 
a volume. 


These books are substantially bound in light blue 
cloth, stamped in gold. They are printed in good 
clear, readable type, on good book paper and after 
these are sold you will not have another chance to 
get a set for anything near this price. 


Sent postpaid on receipt of $1.50. You can’t 
duplicate this offer for less than $3.50 and we 
are making this special price to our readers only. 





pe N | Send the attached 


LESLIE-JUDGE. CO. 
225 Fifth Avenue, New York. <+$—~Ai§ 


Enclosed you will find $1.50 for which send me may be 
Frcked vos will ind $1.50 for which wad ne | today or you may 
understood that if after two days’ examination, | too late. 


decide that these books are not worth $1.50, | may 
return them at your expense and you will refund 


wo Leslie- Judge Co. 


Sree Re eoee “| 295 Fifth Ave. 


SSSI — New York 
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FOR THE SAKE OF HER SOUL 


By REGINALD WRIGHT KAUFFMAN 
Author of “Running Sands,”’ ““The House of Bondage,” etc. 





Every man should read 
this story—Every gitl 
should read it. It is hv- 
man, interesting, vital. 
It points a moral, it 
shows the temptations 
that befell one girl, the 
heroine of the story— 
Joe Meggs—and how 
she overcame them. 


This serial began in 
LESLIE’S WEEKLY 
of June 26th, and will 
run for ten issues. Send 
$1.00, and the back 
numbers will be sent at 
once and the current is 
sues as they appear until 
the completion of the 
story (10 numbers). 


Send $1.00 now-— 


don’t wait. 


LESLIE’S WEEKLY 


Illustration for Fourth Installment . 
of “FOR THE SAKE OF HER SOUL” 225 Fifth Av., New York 
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THE STAR PERFORMER OF THE CHAUTAUQUA CIRCUIT 


(Notice on the office-door of the Secretary of State: ‘“Back in Six Weeks.”) 
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Method in Humor 


L. H., the graceful, sophisticated 
and courteous comedian of the New 
York Tribune, 
back gently at JuDGE 
again on the anger-im- 
pelled-missile and yowl- 
ing-cat joke. He admits 


Va) 
(a Y,). iy that this and kindred 
f ou 






comes 


jests are dear to the 

heart of the nation, but 

insists that in the pre- 
y) mises the nation needs 
an apologist. 

Yet this accomplished 
comedian forgets that 
the young and unlearned 
in the wit and the wiles of the world 
are steadily coming forward to eat at the 
family table, and to listen—some alertly 
and others with sluggish thought—to 
wisdom, et cetera, from those who have 
been through the mill. And it is strange 
this amusing writer, who daily proves 
that there still is something new under 
the sun, should ignore the coming gen- 
erations, who at first will know nothing 
whatever about jokes, and who will find 
as much cachinnatory exercise in the old 
as in the new, in face of the fact that he 
notes that ‘‘ten thousand new Masters of 
This and Doctors of That’’ have just been 
turned loose by the colleges on a suffer- 
ing world. 

If all the standard jests are to be 
marked ‘‘obsolete’’ and permitted to fall 
into desuetude, R. L. H. and some of his 
fellow-comedians who believe as he does 
in the present unfitness of things jocular 
must get busy, and their successors in 
the course of time will have to keep busy 
in the furnishing of new wheezes for 
humanity. 

If the human imagination could be 
made to keep growth with new notions 
of* humor, it might be that jokes, like 
the prediction as to doughnuts, caraway 
cookies, gingerbread, cherry pie and 
other things that, since their discovery, 
have made for the majority’s joy, may in 
the future be administered in capsules, 
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tablets or hypodermically. And by 
means of the last-named method, even 
the worst jest might be as efficacious as 
those once said to be habitually worked 
out on certain persons by the 
more brutal means of surgery. 


obtuse 


Brief Decisions 





Many men look closely toward trolley 
cars these days that have no intention 
whatever to take a ride. 





There is no more surprised person in the 
vicinity than the man who struggles to a 
sitting posture with a tire around his neck 
and views the remains of his auto. 


oy, See 


If the brain power of the average foot- 
ball player were equal to his punting, 
tackling and running power, the intel- 
ectual world would get many a bump. 








There ought to be some method by 
which the man with six children, includ- 
ing twins, might make a deal to his 
profit with some richer man with no off- 
spring. 
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The man who always waits for the 
alarm clock to go off generaily waits in 
life for some other things that might be 
secured by voluntarily early rising. 
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What Kind of 2 Woman? 


oe WHat kind of a woman does man 
like?’’ asks a magazine, and for 
answer it publishesthe 
notions in the premises (AN: \ 
AP 
1 6 


of various authors of (Ee 
7) \ 





more or less renown. 

It is notorious that 
authors write for effect 
rather than from in- 
dividual impulse on 
any such question. SS 
It would be fatal to 
any author’s future if 
he should set down truthfully his own lik- 
ing in this vital matter. His heroines 
thereafter would lack verity. 

The kind of woman an author likes 
ought to be plain to the most elementary 
intelligence. His fancy runs afield when 
he pictures heroines. In story after story 
different women appear as protagonists, 
Most of them are attractive, or the au- 
thor would not enjoy a large circulation; 
but none of them may be accepted as the 
sort of woman the author really prefers. 
It is pleasing to think the woman an au- 
thor prefers is his wife; but even an au- 
thor’s wife is not acreature to put intoa 
book. She must keep busy getting the 
author’s meals, sewing buttons on his 
shirts and darning his hose. Incidentally 
she must leave her work every few min- 
utes to hear and praise some phrase fresh 
from his wonderful imagination. 

The sorts of women men like are vari- 
ous. Most men like women who do not 
interfere with their business, public or 
private; who do not scold them when 
they get home late at night or early in 
the morning from the club or elsewhere; 
and who do not object to anything the 
men think advisable or right. There are 
men, too, who like to be idle and are 
willing their wives shall take in washing, 
furnish the table and pay the rent. 

Although not attacked exactly from the 
right angle by the magazine, this is a 
burning question. It will come up again 
and again, for it is developing something 
besides pretty theories. 
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“Now see what ye git fer playin’ ball on Sunday! 


Breaking the Ice 


cc ROW, Miss Imogene,’’ 

argues the young 
man who has been receiv- 
ing the frigid stares and 
the monosyllabic replies of 
the fair young thing who 
chose to become offended 
at him at the dinner and 
continued to accumulate 
indignation at the opera, 
“it’s perfectly useless for 
you to attempt to act like 
an iceberg. Science tells 
us that only one-eighth of 
an iceberg is visible, and 
you’’——. 

Considering the fact that 
she was wearing anevening 
gown, he really might have 
exercised a bit more tact. 


All are not squabs that 
appear on the menu of a 
bohemian table d’hote. 
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VICARIOUS PUNISHMENT 

















REASON FOR THE PREFERENCE 
Gladys— Mrs. Wouldbesmart cares more for her dogs than for her children. 
Muriel—Certainly ; they have a pedigree, 
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Come pretty near puttin’ th’ pastor’s eye out!” 


Useless for Furnishings 


HE weather bureau. 
The river bed. 

The wood tick. 

The college spread. 

The mantle of charity. 

The witness stand. 

The baseball pitcher. 

The bow! on the alley. 


A Rare Treat 


I love to listen to the song 
Of joyous little birds, 
Because I know there’s 

nothing wrong 
Or vulgar in the words, 


Ingenuous Child 


Elderly widower — If I 
were your papa, Bobby, 
what is the first thing you 
would ask of me? ; 

Eligible widow’s little boy 
—I’d ask you what makes 
you dye your hair. 





































The Best Policy 


F AN income tax they frame, 
And you find they’ve got your name 

Will you truthfully dis- 
close 

All that in your pocket 
goes? 

Will you count each fee 
you earned, 

Tell how much your 
stocks returned? 

Will you, on your honor 
true, 

Pay the utmost cent 
that’s due? 


Tell the truth, 
you can! 

Tell the whole truth like a man! 

Would you stoop to lies, forsooth? 

Tell the truth! 

If to wed a girl you seek, 

And the maiden thus should speak: 

‘*When we’re married, will you be 

Just as you are now to me? 

Will you bring me sweets and flowers, 

Sit and hold my hand for hours? 

Will you take me to the play, 

Never care from me to stray?’’ 





sir, if 





Tell the truth, sir, like a man! 
Tell the whole truth if you can! 
Falsehood is a serpent’s tooth— 

Tell the truth !—Rz. H. Titherington. 


In New York 


Howard—Here’s a man who says that 
happiness depends on the cook. 

Coward—In more cases it depends on 
the delicatessen shop. 
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Here—For goodness sake, why don’t you go in? 


is fine ! 


Leander—Chap at the bath-house told me to remember my 
bath-house number, and I’m trying to keep it in my mind. 
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DOORSTEPS 


Food for Thought 


A savory morsel of scandal. 
A pretty kettle of fish. 

The cold shoulder. 

A perfect stew. 

A nice hash. 

Some square and cube roots. 
His cooked goose. 

Sauce for the goose. 
Tongue of rumor. 

Trifles light as air. 

A regular pudding. 
Honeyed words. 

Candid opinions. 

Apples of discord. 

Fruit of experience, 

Milk in the cocoanut. 
Cream of the joke. 


—Geo. B. Morewood. 


It Was True 


Baker—I understand your 
late wife could make everything 
in the cookbook. 

Dyspeptic—She not only 
could, but did. 


The water 





Hard To Choose 


es’) HE jury has been out a long time.” 

“Yes; and I doubt their ever 
reaching a verdict. You see, the case is 
one in which a life-insurance solicitor is 
suing a book agent, and I fancy the jury- 
men are trying to figure out some scheme 
for sticking them both.’’ 


Her Figure 


**He fell in love with her figure.”’ 
No wonder, for she was a peach. 

He shook at the thought of proposing— 
She seemed so far out of reach. 


**He fell in love with her figure.”’ 
She was constantly in his thoughts. 
No wonder he loved her so madly— 
Her figure was one and six naughts! 
—Joe Cone. 


Unfailing Remedy 
Mrs. Newed (to dear friend)—What’s 
the secret of getting a new frock out of 
hubby after he refuses once? 
Mrs. Wiley—If at first you don’t suc- 
ceed, cry again! 




















T# HARDIHOOD of automobiles is a 
constant surprise tome. It used to 
be that out to the Chau- 
tauqua Grounds and back 
was as far as an auto 
could go without having 
a workman climb into it 
with a blowpipe and a 
reel of wire and do some 
swearing; but of late 
days all an auto asks is that you keep the 
road open in front of it. 

This was brought to my attention very 
forcibly the other day. I borrowed a 
machine from a friend to take a spin. 
Like all people who have never had any 
experience running a machine, I felt that 
an auto was an open book before me. As 
several friends on my block were watch- 
ing, I thought I would start the machine 
with eclat; but I found that my eclat had 
frosted to the roots. Eclat isn’t a suc- 
cess as a self-starter. 

Reaching over, I gave two or three of 
the most likely-looking levers a pull, and 
the seat hit me in the back. The ma- 
chine kept going faster and faster, leap- 
ing ahead as if something was after it: 
I fumbled at the steering wheel until I 
saw that I had little or no influence over 
the machine. I saw at once that all I 
could do would be to go back to town and 
bring word as to what had happened. 

Gateposts flew by like pickets. I 
reached over for levers that would get 
the machine to change its mind. There 
were plenty of levers, but they had noth- 
ing to say about the speed. 

A large, fat man was walking down 
the middle of the road, stopping now and 
then to pluck a fragrant flower from a 
secluded nook. I turned on the horn, but 
he was too much wrapped up in his flower 
to pay any attention. The fenders flicked 
him out where he had been gathering the 
fragrant flowers, but I could not stop to 
ask if he had provided for his family. I 
would have gone back willingly, if I could 
have done so, and asked him if he had 
suffered a contusion; but I did not feel 
that it was best to leave the machine 

just yet. I did not want to go off and 
leave it all alone on a country road. A 
gathering of care-free cows were con- 
tentedly walking down the middle of the 
road. I sounded the horn and waved my 
hand at them, but they only turned and 
gazed at me in round-eyed wonder. I 
saw that some of them were mothers, but 
I could not stop to congratulate them. 
With my horn screaming, I dashed into 
their midst—especially into the midst of 
alarge roan. Before she could take cog- 
nizance of what she was doing, she was 
lying on her stomach by the side of the 
road. 








AN AUTO AND SOME 
CARE-FREE COWS 


By HOMER CROY 











A young mother, with two offspring at 
her side, lifted her tail and ran down the 
road, trying to keep ahead of me. I 
immediately dubbed her Cornelia. Then 
I hit her on the diaphragm and threw her 
on herear. She got up with a hurt and 
astonished look on her face, but Cornelia 
should have rejoiced that her family 
jewels were safe. 

I sped on over hill and dale, until we 
came to a turn in the road where a 
beetling sandbank stood. Instinctively 









For one prominent 
bone, the rosette. 





For the ‘‘chic’’ but chick- 
en-chested girl, lace frill. 


HOW TO WEAR AN EVEN- 
ING GOWN THOUGH THE 
NECK BE IMPERFECT 


For noticeable bones on shoul- 
ders, epaulets give military effect 
to simplest gown. 


Cis Phctii 


I felt a dislike for that sandbank. I felt 
that we should come together. 

We did! 

Slowly I got the sandbank off me and 
shook it out my trouser legs. Two farm- 
ers came up and looked into the hole that 
I had just made, thén at the machine 
plunged into the sand to its waist. 

‘*Is that machine yours?’’ asked one of 
them. 

‘“No,’’ I answered, with pride. 

‘‘But you just left it,’’ he argued. 

**Yes,’’ I admitted; ‘‘but without fond 
regrets. How much will you charge to 
get it back to town for me?”’ 

The two men looked at me carefully, 
then went off and conferred. From time 
to time they looked at me critically, and 
I knew they were going to provide well 
for their families. When they named 
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For ‘‘Adam’s appfe,’’ 
the mannish collar. 





For too thick a neck, the 
**Cinch’’ neck belt. 
























THE LITTLE VILLAGE GIRL HE LEFT BEHIND HIM CALLS AT HIS OFFICE AFTER SEVERAL YEARS 








the amount, I saw that they were plan- 
ning a college course, too, for their chil- 
dren. When they returned, we walked 
back to the machine still imbedded in 
the sandbank. This took 
I, only a few minutes. 

{ ) They hitched onto the 
wb) back end of the machine 
~~ Se / and dragged it out of its 
trouble. Soon we were 
| ¢ on our way back to town. 
5 > I dared not look back at 
—» the machine to see how 
© much it had suffered, for 
fear I would break down. 
* How sad for it to be cut 
down in the beauty and innocence of its 
youth! Every time I thought of Emil 
and of how much he loved his car, I 

wondered what I could mortgage. 

**Emil,’’ I said brokenly, ‘‘two of us 
went out riding this afternoon. I am 
the only survivor. We brought the other 
in behind a wagon. Come out and look 
at it, and I’ll pay down all I can and the 
rest in installments. I’m still young, 
you know, so you’ll get your money all 
right.’’ 

Emil looked at the machine, punched 
it in the ribs, felt of its pulse, and ex- 
plored the small of its back with his 
thumb. Untying the machine, he jumped 


in and ran it around the block. 

** Are these friends of yours?’’ he asked, 
waving his hand at the two men, who 
were dividing the loot. 

**No,’”’ I answered, with feeling. 


‘*Well, then, did you have them bring 
you back just to be thrown into their 
company ?’’ 

**No,’’ I answered. ‘*I met a sand- 
bank that way. I didn’t know how else 
to get the machine back.’’ 

‘*Why didn’t you get in and drive it 
back? That jolt didn’t hurt it. A little 
accident that way doesn’t hurt an auto- 
mobile any longer. It used to knock them 
out, but now it just gets their fighting 
blood up. Get in and I’ll drive you home. 
Fine evening, isn’t it?’’ 

I agreed that it was clearing up, and 
thought to myself how rough you can be 
with an auto and not have any effect on 
it. It used to be that you couldn’t hit 
one with a sofa cushion without laming it, 
and now you can hit one with a sandbank 
and it will laugh in your face. 
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The Maxims of Marcus O'Ptoy 


REVENGE is sweet, my son, but ag 

the Wise Guy attains to the years 
of discretion, he avoids sweets as much 
as possible. 

The man who shaves his own notes, 
my dear Bildad, will never be lathereg 
by an obstreperous creditor. 

For every-day use, most noble Fes. 
tus, a goodly supply of elbow grease 
is rather to be chosen than a share of 
Standard Oil. 

Remember the saying of Centaurus, 
the first hackman, oh, Guyascutus, 
that a snowball in the hand is worth 
two in the neck. 

The trouble with having a big head, 
friend Pompus, is that, in nine cases 
out of ten, investigation shows that 
there is nothing in it. 

Beware, oh, Apollinaris, of the an- 
cient saw with the rusty teeth. ’Tis 
true that the early bird catcheth the 
worm, but there be other seekers after 
the worm, like the festive catfish, that 
getteth nothing but the hook. 

Yes, most noble Vertigo, the wise 
man’s motto, when a kittenish woman 
would lead him to the scratch, is ‘‘ Paws!” 
Yet would I caution thee against saying 
so in public, for there be many men with 
guns about, to whom a jest of such a 
nature is an offense of a capital sort. 

Should the day ever-dawn, oh, Winkle- 
top, when man shall cease to deceive 
woman, then will it come to pass upon 
that day that there will be no more 
marriages in the land, and the State of 
Matrimony will no longer be regarded as 
a State of the Union. 


In Nineteen Fifty 


‘‘Anything unusual about that 
restaurant you patronize?’’ 
**Yes; no women smoke there.’ 


new 


The cash register does not always ring 
up the full price paid for pleasure. 





FOOLISH QUESTION 
Citicus—Where are all the people who 
used to live at the seashore ? 
Watrous—They are spending the sum- 
me mer in the city 
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He 


0!’ 
«N Her answer was firm, and yet her 
manner such that it seemed to bid him 
hope. In his eyes 
and attitude were 
supplication, appeal. 

‘*But,’’ he began 
again, ‘‘if you will 
only hear me, I’’—— 

A growing impa- 
tience appeared upon 
her as she gazed in- 
to his face, this man 
go earnest, 80 eager. 

“TI offer you’’—— 

He would have urged his longing with 
still more warmth, but she bade him 
pause. 

‘*You need go no further!’’ said she. 

There was a rising flush on her cheek— 
a visible hardening of her voice—a nerv- 
ous tapping of her foot upon the floor. 

“‘But you would not reject my offer if 
you would only hear what I’’—— 

Again she interrupted. Disdain, scorn, 
indignation now spoke in tone and atti- 
tude and glance. 

‘*I do not wish to hear!’’ said she. ‘‘I 
have listened too long as it is. To pro- 
long this were idle. I wish you would go!”’ 





CUTTING OUT CUPID 


Tempted Fate 


Wherein could he see, 
vain man, even a gleam of 
hope that led him to per- 
sist? Yet he clung to his 
purpose. He rushed to his 
fate. 

‘*Then, if you will not 
hear to that appeal, I will 
offer’’—— 

Almost fiercely she in- 
terrupted him. 

**You can offer me noth- 
ing that I want!’’ she cried. 
**You can make no offer to 
me that I would not reject! 
Will you go?’’ 

And yet he heeded not 
the warning in her flashing 
eye, her heaving breast, 
the suppressed tempest in 
her very voice. 

“But ['’—— 

The storm broke. 

‘*Once and for all, go!’’ 
she exclaimed. ‘‘I have 
more tinware now than 
would stock a store! And 
I have got no use for your 
wooden ladles and your but- 
ter bowls! Pick up your 





M. Idas—Has your son an eye for business ? 











C. Resus—I should say he has, with three millionaires’ daughters on his calling list ! 


























“THE GIRL(S) I LEFT BEHIND ME”’ 


traps and go, or when this rolling pin 
falls you will have to go back to your tin- 
shop and have rivets put in you!’’ 

The peddler took up his goods. 

‘It has got so now,’’ said -he, as the 
door closed behind him witha bang, ‘‘that 
women don’t know a bargain when they 
see one, so they don’t!’’ 

And he passed slowly on, to tempt fate 
at the house on the next block.—za Mott. 


Out of the Mouths of Babes 


MET a schoolgirl at a ball, 
Her years thirteen, her locks in curls. 
‘“What dance do you like best,”’’ said I, 
‘“My most demure of little girls? 


‘*Now, shall we dance a minuet, 
An Irish jig or Highland fling, 
Mazurka, Boston or Bolero, 
Or some Hungarian gypsy thing, 


‘‘A quadrille, waltz or rigadoon, 
A two-step or a set of lancers? 

Or would you dance a pas seul only, 
Like those famous Russian dancers?’’ 


She frowned. I saw she was not pleased. 
“‘T know the grizzly bear,’’ I cried, 
‘*And all the very latest things— 
The Apache dance, the Gaby glide, 


‘*The turkey trot, the bunny hug, 
Or, if you like, Spain’s wild fandango.’” 
**Aren’t these a trifle slow?’’ said she. 
‘‘Oh, please, sir, can you tango?’’ 
—R. C. Reade. 
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No Complaint To Make 


T WAS at the vaudeville. The girl 
with the excruciating voice had just 
finished her song. 

‘*Just think!’’ groaned Brown, to the 
stranger beside him. ‘‘We paid real 
money to hear that!’’ 

‘*I didn’t,’’ was the placid response. 
‘‘Came in on a ‘comp.’ ”’ 

‘*But you had to spend carfare to get 
here, did you not?’’ asked 


Philosophy 


ORN blessed is he with sense of humor 
keen; 
Unless one has this gift, life is not seen. 
Yet all may cultivate this joy of life; 
Jokes, jests and jingles ofttimes lessen 
strife. 
Understand, life is but one grand alloy. 
Delight in being human—that is joy. 
Great happiness and trouble you will earn; 
Endeavor to accept them each in turn. 





A Fable of Success 


QO)NCE there was a bright young man 
who set out to make his way in the 
world. Various people gave him various 
kinds of good advice, and finally one kindly 
old gentleman said, ‘‘Remember, my son, 
that there is always room at the top. 

You can get there if you try.’’ 
“I know a better way than that,” 
promptly replied the youth. ‘‘My tastes 
are simple. I will occupy 





Brown. 

‘‘Nope,’’ replied the 
uncomplaining one. ‘“‘I 
live in walking distance.’’ 

‘*But,’’ persisted Brown 
desperately, ‘‘at least you 
hoped to be entertained, 
not punished.’”’ 

*“‘No, I didn’t care,’’ 
grinned the stranger. ‘‘I 
came to get away from 
home. My wife is clean- 
ing house.”’ 


No Bargain 


‘‘It strikes me that 
young Terwilliger is rather 
a shiftless lot. What aim 
in life has he?’’ 








a room lower down and let 
out all that room at the top 
at a good figure.’’ This 
he did, and, accordingly, 
none of his descendants 
from that time forth ever 
had to do a stroke of work. 

Moral—tThere are al- 
ways better ways than 
good ways. 


After Trials 


**So she has taken an- 
other husband.’’ 

‘*‘Not as she considers 
it. The others were only 
samples.’’ 


Suggestive 








‘*I think he rather hopes 
to marry a rich wife.”’ 
“It’s a vain hope. 
Any woman with money, 
whether young or old, who 
starts out to buy a husband, can easily 
shop around and do better than he.”’ 


Amalgamation 


Johnny’s mother had instituted a fine 
of ten cents for every spot made on the 
tablecloth. One day Johnny was ob- 
served rubbing his finger for a long time 
over the cloth at his plate. 

‘‘John, what are you doing?”’ said his 
mother at last. 
** Nothing. 
two spots into one. 


I was just trying to rub 


SELF-ADJUSTING 
’ater—Hey! Come back with my pants! 
Sylvia—Why, papa, you 're not going out to-day 
’ater—I know I ain't; but your ma is. 


The Why 
Teacher of hygiene—Why must we al- 
ways be careful to keep our homes clean 
and neat? 
Little girl—Because company may walk 
in at any moment. 


Well Chosen 


Going—Kidd & Morgan are running a 
summer hotel at the seashore, and they 
call it ‘‘The Breakers.’’ 

Hasbin—They picked a good name for 
it. I was there, and they broke me. 


Percy—I wish to buy 
some paper. I am _ bash- 
ful, and am going to pro- 
pose to a young lady by 
letter. - 

Clerk—This is a stationery store. I 
guess you’re looking for a hardware store. 

Percy—A hardware store? 

Clerk—Yes; you need sandpaper. 


Uninteresting 


Madge—Is she a good conversationalist? 

Marjorie—No. I couldn’t get her to 
talk about anybody I knew. 

In the game of love the fellow with the 
royal diamond flush can always stay in 
against a pair of hearts. 











BUNCH THAT 


es > mn 
ae 


ny | * ny 
ul 


PAYS 





BASE Barter Te 
GENERAL ADMISS' ON SO CENTS, 
PPL 


fi F °@) py) 
Qa @ 2 ie 


NO DIVIDENDS 


Day 





’ bay 


’ 4 





























«« AS FOR me,’’ said Arabella, ‘‘I’m 








cats and neither seemed to have any af- 





determined to go on the stage. 
It’s the only really independent vocation 
for woman.’’ 
‘*Arabella!’’ exclaimed Belinda. 
‘*T mean it.’’ 





Bachelor Girls 


fection for a dog of any breed. Intellect- 
ually they were no doubt finished, but 
emotionally they weré elementary. Hap- 
pily they did not lack means for comfort- 
able living according to their own devices. 

They had quietly discussed the future 








Arabella and Belinda were bachelor 
girls. Spinsters are not exactly the same 
creatures. They differ in age and a certain harmony that ap- 
peals to the eye. Arabella and Belinda were sightly protests 
against the very term ‘‘bachelor girl.’’ And to a man on the 
street or up a tree, they separately and together belied their 
desperate purposes in life. 

Arabella and Belinda had just left college, with parchments 
setting forth certain proud acquirements and showing the phys- 
ical benefits of the higher education. Arabella and Belinda 
were all the more lovable in the premises because neither liked 


more than once, each with certain reser- 
vations. Now, over their tea, they returned to it. 

‘‘But the dangers of the stage!’’ said Belinda. ‘‘They say 
peril lurks in managers’ offices, and stage-door hazards are a 
tradition.”’ 

‘Fudge !’’ 

“And you have to—to—to show yourself so frankly. 
literally have to undress!’’ 

‘*What do you mean?’’ 

‘‘Though your shape is all right, I’m sure!’’ 


You 



































**Belinda!’’ 

‘“‘And if I were a ‘Johnny,’ as they 
call those chaps who talk in falsetto and 
whose eyebrows and hair exclude fore- 
heads’’——— 

**Stop! Do you think I’d ever be a 
show girl? I mean the drama—tragedy 

something big—-tremendous! Oh, you 
don’t know what I’vé been doing! I can 
play Lady Macbeth!’’ 

And Arabella struck a pose which she 
thought was appropriate, closed her eyes 
and began the somnambulic scene, ‘‘ ‘Out, 
damned spot! Out, I say!’”’ 

**Wait!’’ cried Belinda. ‘‘Do you 
think, dear, that Mrs. Siddons ever stood 
like that? She must have rubbed one 
hand with the other. Or that Ristori or 
Ellen Terry shut her eyes in that scene? 


| 
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FAILING 
Young wife—Jack, you no longer love me ! 
Hubby—Ridiculous! I hugged you so hard 
then I crushed two cigarettes. 
Young wife—But you used to crush two cigars. 














You read it just as you spoke your grad- 
uation essay.’’ 

Arabella emerged from her histrionic 
mood with a laugh. ‘‘But what shall I 
do? What shall you do? We’ve decided 
that matrimony is a snare and a delusion, 
as it is.’’ 

‘‘And that men are unnecessary ani- 
mals, except as they go to swell the 
audience !’’ 

‘Or except as they may be used fora 
bit of recreation on occasion, if they 
happen to own motor cars. By the way, 
I met Jack Garland and Billy Sanford this 
morning, as I was coming out of Madam 
Dupe’s shop.’’ 

‘*Why, you didn’t tell me you had been 
to Madam Dupe’s! Did you finally order 
that stunning leghorn shape and the para- 
dise?’’ 

**Yes. Iwas going to tell you. Jack 
Garland and Billy Sanford met me as I 
came out, and Billy asked if you and I 
would like to go down the Jersey coast 
to-morrow for a day in his auto.”’ 

‘*With him and Jack?’’ 

‘“‘Of course. Wecan’t runa motorcar.”’ 

‘*But Jack proposed to me yesterday, 
and I refused him.”’ 

‘*Well, what of it? Billy proposed to 
me the day before, and I refused him. 
They can’t do anything worse than pro- 
pose again in couples’’ 

**And be refused again, of course. But 
I’m not sure either of us has any time 
for motor rides or to waste on such 
chaps.’’ 

‘“‘Or any other chaps. Now, dear, I’ve 
something to ask. Do you think it is 
right for a young woman like me to think 
too steadily of the uplift of the human 
race?’’ 

**Not in view of the fact that you have 
not added to the race and have no inten- 
tion todo so. But what did you answer 
Billy about the motor ride?’’ 











at & 
IF THESE FOUR MEN ARE GOOD ENOUGH TO VOTE, WHY NOT THE WOMAN? 





*‘I didn’t answer. Now, if you think 
as you say, I shall give up my idea of 
settlement work. There seem to be 
plenty of persons in it already.’’ 

*“*Yes. Besides, the dangers of settle- 
ment work are enormous. Most young 
women who go into it might just as well 
contemplate a regular matrimonial bu- 
reau with favor and be done with it. 
They all get married—that is, the well- 
locking ones. The ill-looking ones have 
to do the work. You, my dear, are cer- 
tainly not ill-looking.’’ 

‘Thanks, awfully !’’ 

‘*And you are determined to remain 
single, as I am, and teach weaker women 
lessons. But did you tell Billy we didn’t 
care to go down the coast?’’ 

‘“‘The idea! How could I tell him un- 
til I had spoken to you about it? For 
myself, I don’t care to go joy-riding. 
I’ve too serious a purpose in life. And 
as I’ve given up my plan to go in for 
settlement work, I must keep quiet for a 
bit and think of what to do—something 
earnest and beneficial to humanity.”’ 

*‘Joy-riding, indeed! That wouldn’t be 
joy-riding, and we really need a little 
change. The weather promises to be 
fine. We can take our bathing suits 
along.’’ 

‘*Yes, that’s what Billy said. And he 
said they could order dinner in advance 
at that fine new hotel.’’ 

‘*But, my dear, it seems you have been 
a little stupid about it. You haven’t 
even said we’d go. How are they to 
know?’’ Belinda almost snapped this 
out as the telephone bell rang. 

‘‘There!’’ said Arabella. ‘‘Billy said 
he’d call up. That’s him, I‘m sure!”’ 

And Arabella and Belinda ran to the 
*phone together. —J. A. Waldron. 

Many breach-of-promise suits have had 
their beginning in a bathing suit. 
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Industrial Series: Wherein we are once more enlightened 
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Curbside Comments 
By OREOLA W. HASKELL 
With bugles and with banners, the suffrage cohorts go, 
And I, a watcher on the curb, look out for weal or woe, 
And note what word the gaping world in passing may bestow. 


A Noble Example 
DURING a suffrage debate an anti rose 
and in sturdy tones spake: ‘‘Why 
should I strive for the 


THE MODERN WOMAN 


coming enfranchised than those whom 
fate had attached to satisfactory male 
money machines. Let us, then, arise 
and marry off the former to masculine 
cash registers, so that they may tear 
from their breasts forever the yellow 
badge of female insurrection. 


The New Voice 
ITHIN the city’s strident streets, we 
hear the same old sounds once more— 
The peddler’s call, the huckster’s cry, the 
swarthy singers at the door; 

And, in the country, birds and bees and 
boarders wake the meads sun-kissed. 
But through the land there’s one new 

note, whose vocal lure 





miserable ballot? Ihave 
four sons and a spouse, 
and I’d like to see any of 
them dare to vote except 
the way I want them to!’’ 
What a noble figure is 
this, standing out in clear 
bas-relief against a back- 
ground of bossed and 
brow-beaten manhood! 
Let every suffragist for- 
get the women whose 
four sons are daughters, 
cast aside not only respect 
for their own opinions, 
but the deference due to 
those of others, and emu- 
late this worthy despiser 
of the dignified methods 
of the voter. For it is 
through creatures of her 
kind that the full beauty 
of indirect influence 
bursts upon the human 
mind. 





The Cunning Things 





a 





SOME women say they 

have all the rights 
they want—namely, to be loved, protected 
and supported. How sweet and cute this 
sounds! Just think—the babies in long 
clothes have precisely the same rights! 


Her View 
THE SMALL daughter of a suffragist 
championing the Votes-for-Women 
question was heard to say to her father, 
‘’Tain’t right for this house to have only 
one vote. You’re the only man we’ve 
got. Even the kitten is a girl!’’ 


An Anti-climax 
ERBAL evolution of a suffragist be- 
ginning sixty years ago and up to 
the present date: Monster, freak, fail- 
ure, frump, flirt. 


The Remedy 
METROPOLITAN newspaper has 
shown us the way to crush out that 
monster—suffrage sentiment. In taking 
a small poll to find out how many women 
in New York City really want to vote, it 
was discovered that self-supporting and 
poor women were more desirous of be- 





RIDDING A STATE OF A MORAL NUISANCE 


The Coming of the Camel 


By ELINOR ByRwNs, Chairman Press Bureau, National American 
Woman Suffrage Association 


LEAVING its habitat in the far West, 

the suffrage camel came last Novem- 
ber into Kansas. And the people of the 
East said, ‘‘Oh, well, a camel may be 
very useful on the Pacific coast and in 
other partly civilized places, but you will 
never see one this side of the Missis- 
sippi.’’ Enraged at this, the camel 
humped itself and swam the great river, 
landing safely, though suddenly, in Illi- 
nois.. The first creature it met was the 
anti cat—Indireect Influence. That pam- 
pered animal gave one look, then sprang 
upon the camel with a ferocious howling 
and scratching. ‘‘You amaze and annoy 
me!’’ said the camel. ‘‘I heard you were 
sweet and gentle—a safe pet for any 
lady; but, instead, you are a wild beast. 
This State is not big enough for both of 
us, and I’m the one the people need; so 
good-by.’’ Then, assisted by the camel, 
the cat rapidly disappeared from Illinois. 


few can resist— 

It is the Votes-for-Wom- 
en voice of the omni- 
present suffragist. 


From California 
A YOUNG woman 

who served on an 
election board in Los 
Angeles not only insists 
that during the balloting 
the men were courteous 
and the women dignified, 
but has the temerity 
to add, ‘‘I can only say 
good of my experi- 
ence.’’ Thank goodness, 
we are not so credulous 
as to believe it, for do 
we not know that the 
mere act of voting will 
change a man into a boor 
and a woman into a sim- 
pleton? Yes, indeed! 





Suffragette Snapshots 
By IDA HUSTED HARPER 
AFTER the Minnesota 

Legislature defeated 
the bill for a woman-suf- 
frage amendment, the women of Minne- 
apolis undertook to get up a debate on the 
subject. They wrote over forty letters and 
tried for a month to find a man or woman 
to take the negative side. They even 
begged the legislators who voted against 
it to come and state their reasons; but 
this was the very last thing they would be 
willing to do, and, finally, the debate had 
to be abandoned. 





The latest undertaking reported from 
Seattle is a training school for mothers, 
promoted by the leaders of the recent 
campaign for the ballot, with lectures on 
the care of mothers before the birth of 
children, the care of babies and every- 
thing connected with child life. In the 
city hall two rooms have been set apart 
for a class in scientific buving for house- 
wives. These reports must be a mistake, 
as it is a well-known fact that, the mo- 
ment women get a vote, they lose all in-_ 
terest in the duties of motherhood and 
domestic life. 








+ en 


— 


WITH FOREIGN FUNMAKERS 





My Word! 

Fat one—I call it most indelicate; and 
if any man wanted to paint me like 
that, my word! he’d regret it!—London 
Opinion. 








The Little Blackmailer 


Fritzel—Wenn Sie mir nicht zwanzig Pfennige 
geben, sag ich's der Mama, und Sie werden verlobt ! 


Fritzel—If they don’t give me twenty 
pfennigs, I’ll tell mamma. Then they 
will have to become engaged.—Meggen- 
dorfer Blaetter (Munich). 
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Wie das schlau er- 
dachte Kleid in der Pho- 
tographie herauskam ! 


Wie Friulein Eulalia sich 
photographierenliers, um 
schlank zu erscheinen. 


How Miss Eulalia had her picture taken 

in order to appear slender. And how the 
aS cleverly conceived dress showed on the 

sai Se photograph.—Ul1k (Berlin). 

The Troubadour 


;.On ne chante pas ici ! 
Ca tombe bien! Moi, je ne chante pas, je gueule!”’ 


**Singing is not allowed here.”’ 
**How fortuhate! I am not singing— 
I howl !’’—Le Sourire (Paris). 








A Peculiar Compliment 


“ Was der Elefant fiir kolossale Ohren hat! Wenn 
ich mir dagegen die Ihrigen betrachte, Friiulein Lore.” 


**What colossal ears the elephant has! 
When I look at yours alongside of them, 
Miss Laura .--Meggendorfer Blaetter 
(Munich). 


Not Complete 


*“Susze Lovlou—was fehlt noch zu unserem Gluck?” 
“Ein bequemerer Stuhl, Emil!" 


‘‘Sweet Loulou, what is there wanting 
to our happiness?’’ 

‘*‘A more comfortable chair, Emil.—’’ 
Jugend (Munich). 








Wise 

(Der kleine Peperlwird vom Lehren beim Upfelsteh-. 
len erwischt.) 

“He, Kleiner, komm’ 'mal zu mir her—ich musz 
Dir ’was sagen !”’ 

“ Noi, noi, Herr Lehrer, so kloine Biiabla brauchet 
net alles z’ wissa!’’ 

Little Peperl is caught by the teacher, 
stealing apples. 

“*Say, little fellow, come down here! 
I’ve got something to tell you.’’ 

‘*No, no, teacher! Little boys like me 
don’t need to know everything.’'—Flie- 
gende Blaetter (Munich). 





A Child Martyr 


a T’as pas besoin d’user la brosse ; passe-moi-le 
deux minutes !’, 


‘You needn’t use the brush. Just pass 
him over to me for two minutes!’’—-Le 
Rire (Paris). 





What She Wanted 
*“*T am afraid, madam, we have shown 
you all our stock; but we could procure 
more from our factory.’’ 
‘Well, perhaps you’d better. You see, 
I want something of a neater pattern and 
quite small—just a little square for my 
birdcage.’’—Punch (London). 
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Hurryupitis 
By HOWARD C. KEGLEY 
HE SAD-EYED, dyspeptic man will 
T munch finecut fifteen hours a day, 
the blonde stenographer will reach under 


a restaurant table, retrieve the quid of: 


gum that feels like the one she stuck 
there, irrespective of the dozens of other 
quids of gum with which the table leg is 
festooned, and she will go on chewing it 
as though she fears that the hinges of 
her jaws will rust if she permits them to 
remain idle for a single moment; but 
when it comes to masticating food, nei- 
ther of the above-mentioned individuals 
has the time or the inclination to exer- 
cise his or her molats. 

“Gone to lunch. Will be back in five 
minutes,” is the spirit of the age. It is 
very evident that the American people 
are suffering from hurryupitis! 

Horace Fletcher waved the danger sig- 
nal years ago and told us that we ought 
to chew our food better than we do; but 
what wasthe result? Figuratively speak- 
ing, we continue to try to cross the track 
ahead of the train. We are our own 
worst enemies. In spite of warning 
words, we go right ahead, eating our 
food in haste and repenting at leisure. 

The miller bolts his flour, the fabric 
manufacturer bolts his silk, and the ma- 
chinist bolts his machine together; and 
then all three of them make a dash for 
the lunch counter, where they proceed to 
bolt their food. 

Many years ago the people of this na- 
tion got in such a hurry that they had 
to invent the quick-lunch counter. That 
was too slow a system, so the cafeteria 
was devised, and now the refreshment 
parlors are serving hot coffee and cast- 
iron pie to the multitudes who make a 
trip to lunch and get back to the office 
in approximately a minute. 

The average man rushes out at noon, 
wedges a piece of blackberry pie into his 
countenance, flushes his alimentary canal 
with a cup of scalding hot Java, and then 
rushes out and runs over three or four 
little children on his way back to the 
office, where he cords his feet upon a 
rolltop desk, lights a black stogie and 
smokes contentedly for an hour. He has 
lots of time for smoking, but no time for 
eating. 

We already have palatable heef ex- 
tract and bouillon that is served at soda 
fountains, and we may see the day when 
we will cease to pay grocery bills and 
begin taking our nourishment at a re- 
freshment resort. Don’t say that it is 
impossible, for nothing is impossible in 
this age! 

Poultrymen have machines for stuffing 
thickens and making them ready for 
market, and it may not be long until 
tafe proprietors will have similar appa- 
tatus for stuffing the public. By using 
freless cookers, the restauranter could 
Prepare meals of different kinds, extract 


HAT! 


An 80 CENT tobacco 


ina 5 CENT Tin? Exactly. 


80 Cents a pound is the world- 
wide price of the finest Burley 
tobacco. Stag 
is sold at that 

price. 

But Stag is packed 
in a tin just HALF 
the ordinary 10 Cent 
size. 

Why? 


So you can buy JUST 
ENOUGH at a time to 
keep FRESH. 

The wonderful NAT- 
URAL FRAGRANCE of 
Stag has taken a nation of smokers 
by storm. But the greatest thing 
about Stag is this: 





When you smoke Stag you smoke fresh tobacco. 


Sold only in handy 5 Cent tins and 90 Cent pound glass humidor jars. 














the nourishment, pour it into fountain 
tanks, and have it on tap at all hours. 

With a little cherry or chocolate flavor- 
ing, one could easily gulp down a glass 
of extract from beefsteak, sliced toma- 
toes, cucumbers, mashed potatoes, straw- 
berry shortcake and coffee. The entire 
time consumed in such a manner would 
be something less than one minute. Talk 
about standardized eating! Think of 
it! 

Imagine going into a place and telling 
the soda dispenser that you’d like to have 
a New England dinner phosphate. At 
your elbow would be a stenographer or 
clerk ordering a ham and eggs sundae, 
near by would be a real-estate man drink- 





| 


ing corned beef and cabbage soda water, 
and a bank president would be drinking 
a bottle of sirloin steak pop. Imagine 
eating a T-bone steak through a straw, 
or drinking an Irish stew out of a 
bottle! 


Police ! 


Some men, you note, with eyesight keen, 
At trolley stoppings gaze, 

Where hosiery may now be seen 
In shapes that must amaze. 

On colors like the rainbow bright, 
On contours manifold, 

Displayed by Fashion’s artful sleight, 
Are fixed their glances bold. 

Such men, ’tis plain, can have no shame,. 

And for such prying are to blame. 


In answering advertisements please mention JUDGE. It will be appreciated. 




















Pepsin 
Gum 








The Original. All Others Are Imitations 
Peppermint or Wintergreen Flavor 











FOR SALE EVERYWHERE 





Beeman’s 
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be sure that there is 


EARLINGTON c —s 
27th Street, West of Broadway Va Ns 
NEW YORK 
EUROPEAN PLAN [ 
@ A Step from Broadway. | < 
@ Absolutely Fireproof. 


on hand to promote the enjoyment and bene- 


g Quiet as a Village at Night. fits to be derived. It is the Ideal Beverage to 


make the Ideal Outing. 


g Your Comfort Our Aim Always. | Enjoyed by Everyone Everywhere. 
i 








In Splits if desired. All dealers, 
Cc. H. EVANS & SONS, Hudson, N. Y. 


We Have Pald Thousands of Dollars 
to Amateur Song Writers. You may be able to 
write a steady seller and share in future profits. 








Parlor, Bedroom and Bath, front of house 
one person, $2.50; two people, $3.50. Why 





pay more when our service is equalled only Ww Send us your poems or melodies for only 

arrange Origi square deal offer. Accept- 

by the best? mpc puttin. ance guaranteed if available 
copyright in your name “W] by Largest, Most Suc- | 

SINGLE ROOMS, $1.00 snd. pov, gou obey gone, ae cessful, Music 


ters. 
ay delay wr yee poder for cubseription to A 
Song iter's Magazine--valu strated boo! 
E. W. WARFIELD, - - Manager on cone writing and examination of your work FREE, D 
| DUGDALE CO.,, 19 Dugdale Bidg., Washington, D.C. 
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HUNTER WHISKEY 


RIPENED 
BY MATURITY, IN 
ABSOLUTE PURITY 














Sold at all first-class cafes and by jobbers 
WM. LANAHAN & SON, Baltimore, Md 
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The Hero 


MH, YES! He Was 
wonder, . 
Just a few short 
years ago, 
And used to fan the 
batters, 

One, two, three 
all in a row. 
He’d speed to bum 

and curves, m 
boy, : 
That were the country’s talk; 
And as we’d cheer, he’d merely nod 
As to the bench he’d stalk. 





But time has claimed its forfeit, 
And the old boy’s not the same. 
He tries to bluff the youngsters, 
But they’re all wise to his game. 
His arm is stiff, his curve is gone, 
He’s slow—there is no doubt; 
And now the cry that greets him is, 
‘“*Aw, captain, take him out!’’ 
> . * + * * 
And, in the sterner game of life, 
Each hero has his day, 
When all bow down and worship him 
And humble homage pay. 
But let him falter, lose his grip, 
Or dare to pause in doubt, 
And, left and right, you’ll hear the ery, 
‘Aw, captain, take him out!” ; 
—Ed A. Goewey, 


From the Polkville (Ark.) Weekly 
Clarion 


Attention is called to the fact that 
there is published, in another column of 
this issue, the first and only account of 
the elopement late Jast night of the wife 
of our bosom with a certain fiend in 
human form, who has been operating a 
merry-go-round in our midst for some 
time past, and who at the same fell 
stroke embezzled our best suit of clothes 
into the bargain. Thus we again scorea 
clean beat over our moribund contempo- 
rary on the other side of the street. As 
soon as we finish running off this edition, 
we shall set out in pursuit of our clothes, 
and, if we overtake the recreant couple, 
sensational developments will appear in 
our next issue. Now is the time to sub- 
scribe. 


Waiting for the Spur 


Maud—So he’s been calling on you 
regularly for ten years. Why do you 
suppose he hasn’t proposed? 

Beatrix—Oh, you see, he’s the sort of 
man who always does things on the spur 
of the moment. 


The Girl Who Poses 


Though she is dressed in bathing clothes, 
We see her hold aloof; 

And she is wise, for well she knows 
She is not waterproof. 


No Mechanical Influence 


‘*Was it a case of love at first sight”? 

‘‘I would hardly call it that. He did 
not get his auto until a month after they 
met,’’ 
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Her “Wire” 


OU’D better wire me when you get 
«Y there, so I will know that every- 
thing is all right,”’ said Higgins, as he 
kissed his wife and three children good-by 
on the car in which they were to journey 
to the vacation resort at which they 
were to remain six weeks. The next 
morning he received the desired ‘‘wire.’ 
It read as follows: 

“Dear Tom—We arrived here safely 
after a hot and tiresome ride. Tommy 
got dreadfully carsick, and Maizie had a 
sick headache most of the way, and I 
had my hands full taking care of them. 
Then the baby got tired and hot and 
fretted a great deal, so it was rather a 
hard journey for all of us. They didn’t 
put on any dining-car until two o’clock 
in the afternoon, and we nearly starved. 
Then, when they did put on the diner, it 
was nearly an hour before I could get a 
table for all four of us. The food was 
the poorest I ever ate in a dining-car and 
the prices the highest. I heard one man 
say that he thought it was a regular case 
of graft. But we are here now and have 
quite pleasant rooms, although they are 
not on the beach or water side of the 
house. But, then, we will be in our 
rooms so little that it does not make 
very much difference where our rooms 
are. Be sure and come down Friday and 
stay over Sunday, and don’t forget what 
Itold you about watering my plants and 
seeing to it that the house is locked care- 
fully every time you leave it. You are 
go careless about such things. Now I 
must get the children to bed, and they 
should have been in bed before this, but 
Iwanted to wire you as you suggested, 
and now I have done so. Lovingly, 

**Mary.”’ 


“Nine dollars and eighty cents to pay 
on it,”’ said the messenger boy, as he 
handed Higgins the book for his signature. 

“Geewhillikens! The next time I tell 
awoman to ‘wire’ me anything!’’ said 
Higgins. ‘‘But what if it had been a 
cablegram? It would have been bank- 
ruptey for me!”’ —Max Mer 


ryman. 


His Plea 


The Hon. John R. Boomwaller, the 
well-known statesman, having arisen in 
the middle of the night and discovered 
Ink Judson, an undesirable citizen of 
Senegambian descent, in his hen house, 
proceeded to upbraid him lustily. 

“But, uh-hol’ on, Hon’able! Loogy 
yuh a minute; dess loogy yuh, sah!’’ ex- 
postulated the malefactor. ‘‘I owns 
tight up dat yo’s kotch me in de act— 
yassah, I ’knowledges de cawn—but dess 
lemme ’scusably ax yo’, sak: As yo’ isa 
membuh o’ de Legislater—and a pow’ ful 
Pompous one, dey tells me, too!—how 
fin yo’ find it in yo’ heart to holler dis- 
thway at a po’, mizzable, ignunt nigger, 
for tryin’ to make a dishonest dime or so 
inde on’y way he knows how?”’ 
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healthful. 


no biliousness. 


Schlitz 
kept pure. 















beer. 
tection against light. 








brewery to your glass. 


idea about beer. 


be your regular beer. 


That Made Milwaukee Famous, 
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Light starts decay even in pure 

Dark glass gives the best pro- 
The Brown 
Bottle protects Schlitz purity from the 


Perhaps if you, too, would drink 
Schlitz — Schlitz in Brown Bottles — 
you would have an altogether different 


Schlitz in Brown Bottles should 


See that crown or cork 


is branded ‘‘Schiitz.’’ 


{III 
eSs 


r 


quips 


any 
ill eer! Il 


i H 
Him" ti 


lt 





When beer is pure there is nothing more 
Pure beer brings no _ after-effect, 


is not only made pure but is 
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9 Press Cutting Bureau /| 
wilisend you all newspaper clippings 
which may appear about you, your 

friends, or any subject on which you may want to be “up 
to date.’”” Every newspaper and periodical of importance 
in the United States and Europe is searched. Terms, 
$5.00 for 100 notices. HENRY ROMEIKE, 106-110 Seventh 
Avenue, New York. 








HENRY LINDENMEYR & SONS 


PAPER WAREHOUSE 


Nos. 32, 34 and 36 Bleecker Street 
Branch Warehouse, 20 Beekman Street, New York 


ALL KINDS OF PAPER MADE TO ORDER 


making small towns. Whole-time or Side 


SALESMEN : line, should carry our fast-selling poc ket 


side-line. Special sales plan allowing return of unsold goods, 
Makes quick, easy sales. 
SOMETHING ENTIRELY NEW. Write for outfit today. 


CANFIELD MFG. CO., 208 Sigel St,, Chicago, Ill. 








$4.00 commission on each order. | 


$7.50 


Up 


three hours this morning.** 
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time of the year. Geta 


ing size, also buttons. 


ate it Grasp your opportunity. 
Mr. Burke of Conn. says: © 


2816 W. 12th St., Chicago, Ill. 





Here’s Your Big Opportunity 
Get into this big paying profession 


Hundreds of operators are making over $75 wee kly. 
You can do as well or better if you start now, the best 


DIAMOND POST CARD GUN 


the marvelous camera that makes three 
sizes post cards including official mail- 


No Plates--No Films--No Dark Room 
Post Uards or buttons finished right on the 
@pot in less than aminute. No waiting for 
yourmoney. 8¢ profit on every dime. 

No Experience Necessary—anyone can oper- 


Write to- 


day for free samples of wo ork and catalogue, 
“I made $12 ip 
INTERNATIONAL METAL & FERRO CO, 





COMING ! 


AUGUST 30th 


SMOKERS’ NUMBER of JUDGE 


TEN CENTS 
Order in Advance from Your Newsdealer 
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Getinto a business that will 
pay you better than any work 
that you cando. The PROGRESS line 
is the most wonderful profit hm 
ducer for agents in America. Hun- 
dreds of our agents are making $10 a 
day in their spare time. any are 
doing that and getting their own 
FREE. We are sure you can 
it. Such @ thing as failure is utter! 


ible wikhous fae H- ~ complete outfit 

= charges presaia. 

ah “tine ‘of stylish, well-made, care- 
1 lothes guaranteed 


y finished c to fit—beats 
ever 












is magn 
ions simply wonderful. Stro: 
t bri 


ing the orders an 
you every week in hard cash. 


Magnificent Outfit F 


The greatest ever lly attrac- 
tive assortment of woolens; also order blanks, 
stationery, tape-line and everything necessary to make big 
money. No experience necessary—you make Big Money 
right from the start. New and attractive epoca offers. Con- 
fdential selling With our help success is sure. 
Write today. Be ready for the largest fall business ever known. 


Land the early orders in bunches. 
Progress Tailoring Co., Dept.1617 Chica 
















Tell Me Your Foot Troubles 


It wii! ease your Mind; 

I will ease your Feet. 
Enlarged Joints Reduced and Toes 
Straightened by 
ACH FELDT'S | Patented) “Perfection” 
TOE SPRING 
Worn ‘at night without inconvenience, 
with auxiliary appliances for day use. 
Sent on approval. Money refunded if not 

as represented. 

Use My Improved Instep Arch Supporter for 
“Flat Foot” and broken-down instep. 
Send outline of foot. Full particularsand 
advice free in plain sealed envelope. 


M. ACHFELDT, Foot Specialist 
Room 382, 163 West 23rd Street 
ANNOUNCEMENT: A pair of Perfection Toe-Springs has been sent to 8. 





Cameron, 404 W. 124th St., N. Y. City, who suggested the name “Calle- 
and $1.00 per box. 


eore” for one of my preparations, Price, We 








Dry Varieties 









Martini—Brut (very dry) 
Manhattan—Regular 
Manhattan—Dry 

At all dealers 


G.F.Heublein 
& Bro. 
Sole Prop’ s. 





Hartford 
New York 
Lendon 
















NEW YORK 
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Mustard 


In Style by Accident—Agnes—Where 
did you get the new slit dress? 

Carrie—It is my old hobble; I got the 
slit in it stepping from a street car this 
morning.— Youngstown Telegram. 


Bright Side—‘‘He always tries to see 
the bright side.’’ 

**What’s happened?’’ 

**He was run down by an automobile 
yesterday and almost killed, yet the first 
thing he said when he regained conscious- 
ness was, ‘Gee whiz! after fifteen years 
I’ve got a chance to. cash in on an acci- 
dent policy!’ ’’— Detroit Free Press. 

The Outsiders—‘‘ Why don’t you join in 
cleaning up our fair city?’’ 

‘‘What’s the use? The suburbanites 
will track mud right into town again.’’ 
—Baltimore American, 


He Meant Well—Old aunt (despond- 
ently)—Well, I shall not be a nuisance 
to you much longer. 

Nephew (reassuringly )—Don’t talk like 
that, aunt. You know you will.—Boston 
Transcript. 


Bound To Be Heard—Anvna—What do 
you suppose makes that baby cry so aw- 
fully loud? 

Grace—Why, both of its parents are 
hard of hearing, you know.— Yonkers 
Statesman. 


Described — Tommy — Pa, what would 
you call a motor cycle? 

Tommy's pa—A motor cycle, my son, 
is an ordinary bicycle driven crazy by an 
overindulgence in gasoline.—Newburgh 
News. 

Made Up for It—Fay—The Widow Dash- 
away’s husband didn’t leave her much 
when he died, did he? 

Ray—No; but he left her very often 
when he was alive.— Philadelphia Record. 











Bibulous—‘‘Those fakers can’t make 
spirits appear.”’ 

‘*Maybe not; but you ought to see how 
they can make spirits disappear !’’—Bal- 
timore American. 


Proved It—Muggins—Longbow boasts 
that he never tells the truth. 

Ruggins—Don’t you believe him. He’s 
an infernal liar.—Philadelphia Record. 


Domestic Amenities—‘‘I was a fool ever 
to marry you!’’ sobbed Mrs. Winks. 

**Now, my dear,’’ said Winks nobly, ‘‘I 
cannot permit you to take the blame for 
that. It was I who was the fool for ever 
asking you. The mistake was not yours, 
but mine.’’—Harper’s Weekly. 


What a Relief!—‘‘I like to wander in 
the park.’’ 

‘‘The birds sing sweetly.’’ 

‘*Yes; and they never sing ragtime.”’ 
—Pittsburgh Post. 


The piquancy of a Sherbet is attained by using a dash 
of Abbott’s Bitters. Sample of bitters by mail, 25 cts. in 
stamps. C. W. Abbott 4 Co., Baltimore, Md. ‘ 


In answering advertisements please mention JUDGE. It will 















ATLANTIC CITY, N. J. 
“Where the Surf Sings You to Sleep” 


Right at Chelsea’s Fashionable Bathing Beach. Here 
you find rest in abundance. The ocean rolls and surges 
right up to—and under the hotel piazza, its music jg 
grand and soothing. Distinctly, the Ostend has the 
finest location on the Beach. Within easy walking 
distance and roller chair ride to the center of life and 
gaiety for which Atlantic City is famous, 





The Hotel is equipped with everything necessary for 
human comfort and caters to the best patronage, 


All baths, private and public, have hot and cold ryp. 
ning, fresh and sea water. When the temperature jg 
highest and cities hot and grimy the Ostend is the cool. 
est and most comfortable hotel in Atlantic City. Rooms 
large, airy, and 95 per cent. of them overlook the 
Special rates to single men. . 


Rates are reasonable 
Write for booklet and reservation 


DAVID P. RAHTER, Proprietor and Manager 
HOTEL OSTEND, ATLANTIC CITY, N. J, 








Lake George is Thirty- 
_ Two Miles Long 


Its wooded, lovely shores are known throughout 
America for their delights—delights provided both by 
Nature and by the social life of its summer residents, 
The Lake George region is made accessible by means 
of the convenient and comfortable 


Delaware & Hudson e, 


Accommodations here offer the widest 9 
range of choice imaginable. There are 
hotels providing all the luxurious appoint- 
ments of metropolitan establishments. There are bun- 
galows, cottages, camps, country houses. Rates vary 
to meet all individual inclinations. 


“A Summer Paradise”’—an illustrated 384-page book 
—will tell you everything you want to know regarding 
avacation. It’s interesting from cover to cover—help- 
ful—a great aid in making up your mind where togo 
this summer. Sent gratuitously upon receipt of 6 cents 
postage. 


A. A. HEARD, G. P. A., Albany, N. Y. 
N. Y. City Information Bureau, 1354 B’ way 


THE DELAWARE & HUDSON LINES 


























HOTEL ARLINGTON 


18-20 West 25th St. 


Just off Broadway and Madison Square 


New York 


Twelve-story fireproof building—handsomely fur 
nished Rooms—modern in all respects. In the 
centre of the shopping and theatrical sections. 
Booklet. 


Rates $1.00 per day up. 


E. W. AUSTIN, Mer. V. A. AUSTIN, Prop 











be appreciated. 

















f 


Did 
fellow 
“Th 
suit : 
Wisco 
Wo 
with 
Rur 
ler; I 
Stan fe 


<i t oe 


tainly 
Jerr 


Tom 
—Cali 










lere 


ur- 
the 
Ds. 














With The College 


She Wondered—She—I wonder where 
those clouds are going? 

He—I think they are going to thunder! 
_Princeton Tiger. 

Firel—Harry—They say that Belle has 
had more proposals than all the other 
girls in town. 

Larry—You see, she fans every spark 
into a regular old flame.—Dartmouth 
Jack o’ Lantern. 

Crary To See the Show—Ham—Gee! 
but our audience was mad last night! 


Let—Sore, eh? 
Ham—Naw; we played at the insane 


asylum.—Stanford Chaparral. 








Golf Term: Two up and one to go 
—Dartmouth Jack o’ Lantern. 


One Thing—First baldhead—There’s 
only one thing I don’t like about that 
Salome dancer. 

Second baldhead— What? 

First—Her veil.—Stanford Chaparral. 


At Last 
Everybody’s happy. 
Nobody sober. 
What’s the excitement? 
Exams are over. 
—Cornell Widow. 


Didn’t See Him—‘‘Did you notice that 
fellow at the Orpheum right opposite us?”’ 

“That good-looking fellow with the tan 
suit and red necktie? No. Why?’’— 
Wisconsin Sphinz. 


Wouldn’t Need It—Hotel clerk—Room 
with a bath, sir? 

Rural visitor—No, thanks, young fel- 
ler; I’m goin’ home before Saturday.— 
Stanford Chaparral. 


Nothing To Cavil At 
They ne’er had met 
Before, and yet 
She sat upon his knee! 
You think her bold? 
You must be told 
That he was fifty; she was three. 
—Pennsylvania Punch Bowl. 


Two fer a Nickel— Tom—That gent cer- 
tainly rose from the ranks. 

Jerry—So? 

Tom—Y es ; he used to be a cigarmaker. 
—California Pelican. 
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For the 
Delivered to your kitchen door, like groceries 


Budweiser 


175,000,000 Bottles Yearly 


That was the demand for Budweiser last year. spected. This Quality-Plant, started nearly 50 years 

The Anheuser-Busch Plant covers today more ago, isa model of modern facilities. The hundreds 
than 142 acres—equal to 70 city blocks. It gives of visitors whogothrough every 
steady employment to 6,000 people, and to 1,500 day know that nothing of its 
more in its branches. Every process, every room, kind could be made any better 
is immaculate. Every bottle is Pasteurized and in- than Budweiser. 


Anheuser-Busch, St. Louis 
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The Largest Plant A Its Kind 


in the Wor ; Buildings = 
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The Whittier Inn 


Sea Gate, New York Harbor 
An Ideal Hotel Home for Summer? Kies 


I| Entire cottages (including Hotel Service) 
} may be leased for the season. 

A clean, broad beach with ample bathing fa- 
cilities. Tennis, baseball, rowing and sailing. 


The Inn is situated in a private park 
maintained by the local cottage community. 
Rooms with private bath and porch. | 
Rooms are available in nearby cottages || 
to those who prefer them, service and priv- | Private boat service to and from New York 
ileges of the Inn being the same. | City. Alsofrequent train service to Brooklyn. 


A Delightful Place — Just 45 Minutes by Private Boat from New York 
Rates and Booklet Upon Application 





Telephone Garage 
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ANHATTAN BEACH 


The Pleasures of [ Sailing 























« FREE SUIT 


Free Overcoat 
\Free Outfit and 


-- $6022 aWEEK 


what kind of a 
No matter o are make 





the world can afford to duplicate it. 
We put you in business on our cap- 
ital, and Ree. a swell suit and 
overcoat You simply can’t 
help earning $60 a week and more. 


OUTFITS COST $76,000 


Listen! This isthe most gorgeously 
= /) stupendous Agent’s Outfit ever con- 
i ceived. Cost us $76,000—costs you only 
lcent for a postal to one. Our 
Baition shows 9 fachinas, 220 campies all. different 
nm ws asnions. sampies—a: ifferen' 
FREE and besides 








“*‘New York's moot popular 
hour by train, one hour by auto, or easily reached by 
famous out-door restaurant. 
Now Open. European Pian. 7 
Auto roads lead direct to hotel entrance. 7 
(Florida East Coast Hotel Co.) 
Be An Artist 
cartoonist, Eugene Zimmerman, 
full of valuable suggestions. 
teed. Momey back if book return- 
distinctive. Everything you need 
Room No. 1149 oe 4 5 selling ling helps, presents for customers 


From Sheepshead Bay out through the point into the 
Atlantic Ocean are second to none at Manhattan Beach. 
and fashionable resort by the sea."’ 
Average temperature, 70°. Within city limits. Half 
sail or motor boat from Battery Park. 
Surf bathing, new tennis courts, deep sea fishing, 
“AMERICA’S LEADING SEASHORE HOTEL.” 
Mercadante’s Orchestra. 
Concerts Morning and Evening. 
Excellent garage rking accommodations. 
JOSEPH P. GREAVES, Manager. 
Booking Office, 243 Fifth Ave., N. Y. 
Tels. 9230-9231 Madison Square. 
Make Money Drawing Comic 
Pictures. Let the world’s famous 
spill a few ideas into your head. 
Get the Zim Book—it's chuck 
Price $1.00, postpaid. Bound in 
3-4 Morocco. Satisfaction guaran- 
ed within 10 days. Address: 
ZIM BOOK Your Suit and Overcoat Free 
No mon 
panne nappy 
: SSoenvtle ing yy? feo tonce. Write a postal today, 
Brunswick Bldg. New York yi ? nrwe COMPANT 
Dept. 844 Chicago, DL 


























=| SHE’S A BIRD 
—or if you prefer— 


SHE’S A PEACH 


Anyway—she’s all right. We call her 
“A CHICKEN SAND-WITCH” 
and she’s sweet enough to eat. On our menu 
she is listed at 25c., so send your quarter 
right away and we’ll serve you immediately, 

while the “chicken’’ season is here. 


| She will make a mighty attractive addition 
to your living room or den, 


Send today or you'll be sorry. 


(C) LESLIE-JUDGE CO. 
A CHICKEN SAND-WITCH The Judge Art Print Catalog, containing 62 re- 


By T. V. Kelly productions in miniature, beautifully printed in 
In Color, 9 x 12. Double Mounted sepia on India tint paper, will be sent to you for 


on Heavy Brown Mat, 11 x 14 a ; p 4 
Twenty-five Conte rel shows many pictures which will appeal 


JUDGE, 225 Fifth Avenue, New York 
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Stories ‘with Smiles 


An Experiment in Bees—‘‘A man was 
telling me the other day,’’ said the sad- 
faced citizen to Tom McNeal, ‘‘that this 
is a splendid year to go into the bee busi- 
ness. It may be for some, but, so far ag 
I am concerned, no year is a good year 
for the bee business. I tried it once and 
know what I am talking about. A man 
sold me about a dozen stands of bees and 
a book that he claimed would tell me all 
about how to take care of them. The 
man who wrote that book was a gol- 
darned liar. He carried the impression 
that the bee is naturally a bird of an af- 
fectionate and confiding nature, and that, 
when once familiar with its owner, it 
will nestle up to him and sit in his lap 
and purr like a tame kitten. He said the 
way to go about getting the confidence 
of the bee was to work and handle her 
gently whenever opportunity offered. I 
tried to follow out his instructions, and 
again I remark that he is an infernal 
liar. A bee will come and sit on you, 
all right, but it isn’t because she has any 
notion of being kind and affectionate. 

“At different times that summer there 
were over four hundred that came up and 
sat on me, and I always got right up and 
went away. If that is the way a bee has 
of showing its affections, I don’t want 
any of its friendship in mine. Before 
the summer was over, I got so full of bee 
poison that it didn’t make any particular 
difference where a bee stung me. I 
would begin to swell up all over. Both 
eyes were shut most of the time. It got 
so after a while that, when one of those 
bees saw me coming, it would drop its 
work and come over and sting me. When 
a swarm came out of the hive, I never 
was able to persuade the bees to locate in 
another of my hives. They would go off 
into the woods and locate in a hollow 
tree. Then a bee moth or something got 
among my old bees and killed all of 
them. So at the end of the second year 
I was out the hundred dollars I had paid 
for the bees in the first place and hada 
record of having been stung seven hun- 
dred and fifteen times and didn’t get a 
pound of honey.’’—Kansas City Journal. 


Good Reason—Mrs. Madison, whose lat- 
est hobby is the psychology and the eso- 
teric influence of colors, was deeply grati- 
fied when her husband admitted, without 
urging, that there might be something in 
her theory, after all. 

‘*Dawson put me on to it to-day at the 
farm,’’ Mr. Madison continued. 

‘*Dawson?’’ queried Mrs. Madison, 
amazed, for Dawson is the manager of 
her husband’s stables and unknown among 
psychologists. 

Mr. Madison nodded. ‘‘He says the 
bays eat more than the grays.’’ 

‘*Really!’’ It was a humble victory, 
but Mrs. Madison’s face glowed with 
triumph. ‘‘How does Dawson account 
for it?’’ 

‘‘There are ten more bays than grays,”’ 
said Mr. Madison.— Youth’s Companion. 
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Miss Passe says there is a secret con- 
nected with her birth. 

Miss Pickles—So I’ve heard. It’s the 
date.—New York Globe. 








Silence—‘‘Once a friend of mine and I 
agreed that it would be helpful for each 
of us to tell the other his faults.’’ 

‘*How did it work?”’ 
‘*We haven’t spoken for nine years.”’ 
—Chicago Record-Herald. 
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